-Cremation in the Nation! 

-Your wit acknowledges no bounds. 

-Hey, it’s the way the ball, like, careens! 

Dr Elling and wife, Nathalie, disgusted 

at Red’s initial comment as to the family 

of eight incinerated in the blazing SUV. 

But Red had been puzzlingly depressed 

the whole rainy week before that crash into 


the huge oak on Appletree Lane. 


Besides, his Secret of Life WAS laughing 
at whatever small people thought taboo! 


Their little fears would forever bring kicks. 


